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Kr.] Ever since I was a child I've
served God with all my rrJght, and with all my he-art,
and \vith all my souL I've tried ihvays to lead my life
in. accordance with His will, 1 never for jot tLat 1 wa?
as nothing in His sight. I've been v.eal: and bir/nl, but
I've tried to do ray duty.

M?o, \VHA?.TOX: Yes, dear, you've been an example to
us rJl

MRS. LITTLZWOGD: [Taking ;;$ f;sAv?.] Floras tly, I've done
eremhlnsr I could that 1 thought was r leasing in His
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sight. I've praised Him and magnified His name, You V^

heard that my husband deserted me when I'd borne h:ni
t\vo children, and I was left alone. I brought them up

to be honest, uptight and God-fearing men, When God
took ray eldest son 1 wept, but I turned to the Lord and
said: "Thy will be done." He was a soldier, and he took
his chance, and he died in a good cause.

VICAR: A great and a good cause.

MRS. LITTLEWGOB: But why did God take my second? He
was the only one I had left, the only comfort of my eld
age, my only joy, the only thing I had to prevent me
from seeing that rny life had been wasted and it would
have been better if 1 had never been born* I haven't
deserved that. \Vhen a horse has served me long and
faithfully till he's too old to work, I have the right to
send him to the knackers yard, but I don't, I put him
out to grass. I wouldn't treat 2 dog as my Father has
treated me. I've been cheated. You say that God will
forgive us our sins, but who is going to forgive God?
Xot I. Never. Never!

[I// a ie/g/jf of fren^j she rttsbes out into the g&rden*
There Is silence in the room.

MRS. WHARTOX; Don't be angry with her. Vicar. She's
beside herself with grief.

VICAR: Shell come back. She's Mke a petulant child that
has been thwarted for its good. It cries and stamps, but